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PERNICIOUS PROPAGANDA.

During the few weeks preceding the primary election

there was circulated much propaganda, intended to pre-iudi- ce

voters, that later developments have proven false.

The most active of the propagandists against Judge Gar-

dner and Commonwealth's Attorney Floyd "Arnett wit-Ami-

the term of court just ended, the complete

refutation of their charges and saw their house of cards
tumbling about their ears.

Citizens from every part of the county watched the
proceedings of this term of court with interest that was

unusual. It had gone abroad that the liquor dealers had
not been punished and many believed it, but after the
work of the term just ended there was complete reversal
of opinion in the minds of most of the critics. They came
prepared to see lax enforcement and saw the most vigor-

ous enforcemnt of the liquor laws that we have ever had.
Not only were the indictments made at the March term
on the docket, but most of them were tried and the of-

fenders convicted. The grand jury at the term just end- -

cd retimed 267 indictments, and in many of the cases
made for selling liquor the parties were arrested and tried
at the term in which the indictments were made.

Public sentiment has been slow in crystalizing to the
extent that the citizenship would aid acivety in the sup-

pression of the bootlegging, but it has arrived at that
state where is possible to obtain the evidence against
the bootlegger, and they have been given the limit when
ever tried.

Much of what was said before the primary was bun
comb intended to prejudice the people, but that propa
ganda has not leg left to stand on now.

THE SENATORIAL RACE.

The Democrats and the Republicans have each nom-
inated their strongest candidate for State Senator, and
this is the race which will excite the most interest during
the campaign. This district is normally about 1,000 Dem
ocratic and without outside complications Dr. Whiteaker
should defeat his opponent from 1,500 to 2,000 majority.

Breathitt county has nominated strong Democratic
ticket and will give its usual Democratic majority. Wolfe
county is in fine shape and will give its usual majority.
Magoffin and Lee are Republican and with strong county
'ckts will doubtless give their usual Republican maior--

Mr. Crain's only hope of winning is in hi3 ability
s.ir up sausiacuon among tne Democrats of Morgan.

The Courier does not believe that the Democrats
Morgan will play into the hands of Mr. Crain and there
by give the Kepublicans the opportunity to redistrict the

ate when they know that if Dr. Whiteaker is defeated
su-- h thing will happen. It does not believe that Demn- -
rats will attempt to cross in any race and thus jeopardise

ycui wuhui me oiaie. mere too mucn
stake for any Democrat to do anv thinrr this fall
his cross under the rooster and let the rooster do the
scratching.

-- E-

GASOLINE VS. A MULE.
V There ?is something about anv fmcnH
ment that is a"kin to the mule. Last week the gasoline burn

uiype uamea ana reiusea to work. On Satur
upy we ordered natural
ibis paper out the old fashioned hnnrUri-- wnv Rut
Tuesday the burner came out of its balkiness and we have
aay we ordered natural gas burner and set out to get

We hope to get the natural gas burner in in few
days and we fondly hope that our gasoline troubles will
be over.

We had intended to give detailed accounUof the
proceedings of the last term of the court, but that wil have
to go over to the next issue.

Everything will come out all right in the end and we
will soon forget these little worries when thigns get to
running smooth.

We know that our. readers' will hpnr with nntn
we get the obstinate old mule working gently, and we will

uur uesi give you good paper.

E

IMPORTANT TO US.
Quite few who received statement fnr thw nrroo,mtvai'age suDscription nave so lar failed to respond. Thisvery important to us. We sant nuh nhnnt five hna

statements for' various sums dup. fiiihsfrmtinn rrA
while each amount was small thev all amount
deal to us. It is little matter to each of you individual-v- ,

but you will readily see how it effects us when great
number hold back and neglect to send in the amount they
flWA Wo Uronf s.r.11 --,4.ti.V-
auu imiuas upon you tnanve really need the money,

We had hoped that work on the survey of the road
from hf to Mt. Sterling would
now. It is our understanding that the work of locating
the road will'be done before next spring so that actual con- -
sirucuon can Degun.

car
iKjuicia hisiuulb ueins next wceK ana we in-

vite cact of the teachers to call and see us. The Courier
is deeply-intereste- d in the schools of the county and wants

get acquainiea wun an the teachers. We will be glad

"
E---

SEND US THAT $1.50,
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In order to take the burden off the poor the Republi-
cans propose to take off the income tax from the big
incomes-fin- d give us three cent letter postage.

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTKR fftrlvl WHhlirtnn
Dale, or "Bill Dale,"- - as he eleoti to b
known, son of a wealthv coal nn.rntnr.
John K. Dale, arrives at the Halfway
Switch, - In eastern Tennessee, abandon-- -
ins a Hie of Idle ease and Incidentally A
bride, Patricia Claverlns, at the allar
deterrplned to mak his .uwn way In life.

meet. "Babe" Llttlcford. typical
mountaineer girl. "By" Ti charac- -
ter of the hills, takes him to John More
land's home. Moreland Is chief of his
'own. which has an old feud with the
Llttleford.. He tells Dale of the killing
of his brother, David .Moruland, years
ago, flwnpr of rich coal deposits, by a
man named uanyie. woreiMiul s do rip-tlo- n

of "Carlyle" causes Dale to believe
ih man was tils father.

CHAPTER II. Dale arranges to make
his home with the Moreland family, for
wnom ca entertains a deep respect.

CHAPTER

Goliath of the Hills,
Dale awoke a little after daybreak,

arose and dressed himself, and went
out way of the door beside the
huge stone-and-clu- y chimney,

The air wag bracing. between a In hand
threw out his chest and started eager
ly for a walk.

III

by

one

The led past the cabin of
Urandnap MoAdand. Whon Dnle was
directly In front f the log house, he I

saw the aged mountaineer standing on
a rickety snwhorse beside the stone

at the narrow porch j Qrandpap
Moreland was helping a gray cat down

the roof, ,
N

"Mornln'l I was Jest that
thar cnsHflred old pest down offen the
roof, I've took him down every morn-I-

as reg'lar as I make fires, fo' three
year Or more. Ef It wasn't bad luck
to kill a cat, I' shoot him, mebbe."

After breakfnsting with John More-lan-

mil Dale borrowed. Osh)g-(apkl- a

from his host, and set out alone for
the little river.

There were many shoals and rnplds,
and he went almost half a mile before
he found a plae to his liking. It was

by . PQ9Tt, Co.

Heck.

road

step

from

a beautiful spot. Above, the water
poured between two great boulders
with a gentle roar; below, It shallowed
out over round stones. Overhead

'
towered tall white sycamores.

Not until he had put a minnow on
the hook and cast It out did he see
that he was not alone at the pool. On
the other side, less than sixty feet
away, Babe Littleton) sat on s stone

fiti

the size of a small barrel ! she held
a cane, fishing-ro- d In her hands, and
her bar feet were In the water to her
ankles. Slie was looking squarely to-

ward Dale, and there was
akin to anger In her long

yes.
"Good called Dale, lifting

his hat.
. There was no reyly. There was not
even a change of Again
Dnle called his friendly greeting, and
again there was no reply. It piqued
Dale. .

A few yards down the stream the
white body of a sycamore lay from
one hank to the other; It had been
blown there by a retfnt storm. Dale
wound his line, went down and crossed
by of the prostrate tree,

She didn't even look around when
be walked up to her and spoke again,
It struck bolHg odd,

"I say," he told her, "you're as
chatty as a set of stencils. You
mustn't tnlk 10 much,

Iter eyes smiled at the river, but
Dnle couldn't see her eyes,

"Do you like violets, Miss
t" he asked next.

In the black, soil at
his feet grew a carpet of the finest
violets he had ever seen. Dabe let the
tip of her cane rod fall Into the water
and looked around.

"It sounds funny to hear a man tnlk,
o' aech little things as vl'lets," she

"Most o' men don't think O'

othln but flgbtlq'

and eiitln'. I'm a little mad at ynnl
I went home and I think
I nigh the whole six wile
and fixed up dinner fo' you, 'cause I

you was to our
house and you went to them low-dow-n

!"

"I beg he snld 5

didn't know you were ex

pecting nie. I had he added,
"with John

There came to his ears from some
where dowu the river the chorus of
a rakish old hill song, and the voice
was thut of the lanky By
Hoc- k-

"Oh, when I die, don't-- s bury me deep,
Put no tombstone ul my head and feet, i

V ut a bear's Juwbone In my rtiiht hand
On my y to the Vrum-lse- d

, Oli! On my way to the 1'romlsed
Land!"

A few minutes later there
on the side of I he river the
linger of (he rakish old snug; he had
a minnow pall In one band and a white
hickory rial In the other.

"Ill, tluir', Bill, old boy!" be yelled.
"HI, thnr, Babe I Either of ye'uns
ketcheil

held up a

tlsh Heck bis thigh
wrth .Ida. slouch hat.

"Good fo' you I" be
they ain't bltln' Jest right.
moon's wrong, and the signs la wrong,
fo' .

m
At that Instant John

at Heck's fide. He seemed very
terlous about ' j

"Bill Dale," ,!i culled, "come over

IhpsburgtjLiebe
insk Mush-niton-s

iopyr.jht Doubladov

something
reproachful

morning!"

countenance.

hlmjtH decidedly

y'knnw."

'Little-for-

mica-starre- d

de-

clared.
worklu', himtlu',

yeste'dny
run-mig-

onderstood

Morclunds
pardon," contritely

especially

business,"
Moreland,"

moonshiner,

upeared
Moreland

an.vlhlngr
BenT.lttleford's daughter

proudly. slapped

exclaimed,

llshln'.".
Moreland ap-

peared
,sbtm;0ilng.

Wondering, Dale put down his rod
and turned to obey. Two minutes later
he Fttwd before John Moreland.

"I jest wauled to tell ye," and the
mountaineer almost cloyed one alert
grey eye, '"at ye'ie purty shore to
gU into trouble over tbnr."

"I'm an able-bodie- d man," Dale re
turned mnlllngly,

"You shore are," frowned Moreland,
"but mebbe you' ain't used to durned
hard flRhtln',

Not used to hard fighting! Dule's
smile broadened. Onre he bad whipped
a heavyweight pugilist; and be had
fought as a matter of principle, and
not for money or prestige.

Morelnml suddenly Jerked one thumb
toward the other side of the stream,
Dhle looked and saw, standing
Babe Llttleford, a finite formidable
man. He had the height and breadth,
almost, of a Goliath. He was black'
eyed and black-haired- , and his thick,
short beard was curled like the Iialr

mountain Pale bull's, horns.

brown

moans

beside

he carried a repeating rifle as lightly
as though ere a mere straw

Olio of h's great amis suddenly
Straightened toward D,ale, and a voice
as gruff as the growl of a bear said
hotly :

"What wns you here
to my gyuri?"

Cube Llttleford looked angry. Dale
flushed, then went pule.

"I have a habit of talking with
whom I please," be snld evenly

"Spoke like a man," drawled the
lanky Heck In a very low tone.

Goliath of the hills stared unbeliev
ingly. Dale snld In an undertone to
John Moreland: "Is It that Ball fel
low!"

"Yes." answered the hillman; "It's
Black Adam Ball."

Ball dropiied bis rifle to the
violets, slowly clenched his huge and
hairy hands, and thrust his bearded
jaw out aggressively.

"I dare ye over here, ye pink cow

ardl" he challenged.
"If you have any business with me,

come over here and transact It," Dale
retorted. "I won't run."

"That's Moreland terrytory," Ball
objected. "But I'll meet ye half way.
and I dnre ye to take me up, ye lace--

tripimed pink mollycoddle !"
Half-wa- y would he the middle of the

river, and no place for a fight, surely.
But Dale was nettled. His temper,
the temper that he had never been
able to keep wholly under control, was
rising fast. He threw off his coat and
hat and rolled the sleeves of his soft
shirt to bis elbows. Then he waded
Into the pool. The slowly moving

water was up to his waist at the half-
way point, and bpttpm was Of
bard-packe- sand,

The Goliath slared unbelievingly
Ue wns uot accustomed to having hit

;

There Wat tyo fteply. There Wai Not
Even a Change of CourttJi'iance.

challi'nses tbns accepted. Ilo threw
off Ids hut and went to meet the lltlie

young stranger,
Bill Dule 'squared himself and pul

up his guard, Adam Bull cmuu on,

and he was scowling wickedly.
Bull rushed, the clear water swil ling

In bis wake,'-mid- . let out w!ib a power-

ful right. It V.11H a blow to crush an
lii'dlnuiy man's Chest In; but, to Bull's
sui'iuise. It failed to laud l'u!e evaded
It cleverly, and at the same I line sent
:l sl:i- left tuipereut to tie tilheV'M

null-Ill- . e Juw. Ailui.i B.ill luutlcrcil two
j uicKcd words uml steadied himself;

he hud caught a tnrur. A luoiueni,
and he leii out ugulii, and kc missed

vBui j u:;alii: li;t he followed it with a blow

The that mode a red mink on Bill Dnlu'a
shoulder.

"How's 'thut, ye pink coward V" lie
crowed,

"All rleht- - how's thlst"
And Dale sent n a m!ghl.v hlo.v

that rebounded dully from the giant's
('lies, ulid elicited only u hursli laugh

1

of contempt. There was little to be
gained by striking a man like Adnra
Ball on the chest; Dale knew now
that he must reach a more vulnerable
spot.

.Then he .feinted with his left and
drove his right to Bnll's mouth, bring
ing blood.. Ball roared In his blind
rage and dashed toward his antagonist,
resolved te get a Clinch. But Dnle
eluded the terrible arms, although In

so doing he received a blow on the
temple that made him dizzy for a fev
seconds.

While Ball was again engaged In
trying to gain the advantage of a
clinch, Granny Heck made her appear
ance on the Moreland bank, she
promptly launched her sympathies In

a manner that pleased both her gaping
son and the watchful and silent John
Moreland.

"Hit him In the stummlck, Mr. Bill 1"

she cried over and over. "Hit him
uhnr he lives at!" '

t
The combat grew hotter and hotter.

Both landed frequently now. The faces

?Litt

The Combat Grew Hotter and Hotter,

of both were .bjeedlng; and each spat
red now and then. Their clothing had
been torn away to the belt, and tlieii
magnificent wet bodies glowed In thi
morning sunlight. Dale had seriously
damaged his soft hnnds; they felt a
though tljey wer filled with slivers of
steel. Hut still lie fought on doggedly,
determinedly, desperately, minute aft-
er minute.

Those on the two banks'watched It
all with suppressed excitement. Buhe
Llttleford stood in the edge of tin
water, with her hands clasped below
her throat, her face was pule. John
Morelund, who had witnessed many
other great fights, himself a fighting
man, had never before beheld such a
contest of strength and endurnnce Rf

i.

this; Bill Dale had won Juhn More-land'- s

heart faf all th'ie to come. '
But the blows of the fighters were

growing weaker now. The sound of
their labored breathing rose distinct!)
over the gentle roar of the sparkling
waters above.

Then the watchers saw Adam Bal',
lunge at his nian, saw Dule stumhlt
out of sheer weakness, saw Ball'i
mighty blood-streake- d amis clost
about the beautiful wldte body am)
hug It close to Ida great and hair)
chest, A moment, and Ball was bend
Ing Dale slowly backward and down
ward more by reason of weight than
of strength ; another moment, and Ball
was about to sink the brown head un-

der the surface!
Babe Llttleford gave . a smofherec

cry. John Moreland stepid toward
the water and shouted hoarsely:

"Don't ye drowned him Adam I El
ye do, yell answer to me!"

Dale bad gathered himself for a last
move. He slipped downward suddenly
Immersing himself completely, nnf
shot one arm around Ball's thigh:
then, by a great effort, he rose will
the giant and overthrew him, nm.
staggered free!

Bull's bnlry face came to the snrfnot
first. Dnle fought" back the puln 01

the water In his lungs, and the pair
as of sharp and Jagged silvers of stee'
In Ids bauds, and struck madly, hull
blindly, at the hateful face. He kepi
It down, hut It wouldn't go under tin
water completely. . , .

A1I11111 Ball began to drift as though
lifeless dowu the stream. Bill DuU
followed, still lighting weakly, choklnj
a he breathed, But soon he censed
to strike, Ue snw, Instead of the beast
like face, flushes as of distant summer
lightning, and red blotches against a
thick blackness. The blotches faded,
and all became dark to lilui; he
pitched forward, gasping, and. begun
to drift down the slreum with the
raumiislied Ball,

y"Hube Llttleford was standing In the' j. i . T...i.. . . .

i u"llf iu er lieu I'uie sue- -

Climbed to tiller exhaustion, she start-
ed, town rd him, to save hi in from
drowning. Slu-- felt strangely drawi
toward the hi;,', while, clean ninn win
hud whipped the tlulliith site bud 11

ways tlrcndcil, But she had gone only
a few yards toward Hie center of the
river when .Mm Moielniid and Sum
I leek readied I lie unconscious figures.

lleck dinggiil Bull to the Llttleford
bank and left I1I111 lying there, face
downward, on Ihc snail. Morelund half
curried, half drugged l(ill Dule to the
oilier bunk. Lube Llttleford waded
out, She. paid absolutely no attention
to the, worsted bully,- - She stood In-

tently walchliiij the limp form of Dale,
Ms hw deutl. .I0I111 Morelnml Y" she!

called tremulously. -

"No, Buhe," Moivliind answered, his
voice not unkind; "he ain't anyways1
nign iicuu.

lie and Sum Heck took tip Dule'v
dripping figure and bore It away. Babe

5

Lltllrfoi'd ran to higher ground, hid &
herself behind a clunlp of sassafras J
and watched them. O

Granny followed with Dale's
coat and but. She chattered all the $
way across the meadow y

"Now what did I tell ye. John and V
(Co.t'nued 011 puge three.)

H.V.Nickall Ed Day

0 ANNOUNCEMENT d

THE UNIVERSAL CAR

Mr. Edsel B. Ford, President of the Ford Motor
Company, gives out the following statement:

"Another reduction has been made in the list"
price on all types of Ford cars and the Ford trucks to
take eftect immediately. The list prices, f. o. b.
Detroit, are now as follows :

TOURING CAR $415.00
RUNABOUT 370.00..
COUPE G85.00
SEDAN .. 760.00
CHASSIS .. 345.00
TRUCK-CHASSI- S .495.00
TRACTOR 625.00

"The big reductions last fall were made in antic--.
lpation of low material costs which we are now get-

ting the benefit of, and this fact together with in-

creased manufacturing efficiency and the unprece
dented demand for Ford cars, particularly during
the past three months psrmitting maximum produc-
tion, have made another reduction possible immedi- -
ately. v

r "Ford business for April and May 1921, was'
CJgreater by 5b,b3d cars and trucks than for the
rd same two months in 1920 ; in fact, the demand has i

ueen even greater man uie supply, so mat our out--,
put has been limited, not by unfilled orders but by
manufacturinc facilities. - - ' '

"During May we produced 101,424 Ford cars (

and trucks tor sale in the United States alone the t

biggest month in the history of our company and ,

our factories and assembly plants are now working
A A A JIM 1 11 m t I

on a ,uuu car aauy scneauie ior June.
"The Fordson tractor is still beinor sold at less1

than the cost to produce on account of the recent big I

price reductions, and it is impossible, therefore, to ,

make any iurther cut in the price of the tractor."
Can you afford to without a any longer

when a ords are . selling at these new low prices
mere is no reason now why you should delay pur
chasing a Ford car, Ford truck, or Fordson tractor.

We will gladly advise you concerning the de- -,

livery of a Fordson tractor or the particular type of
otir in which you are interested. Just 'phone, us or
drop us a card..

NICKELL'S MOTOR CO.
$ West Liberty, Kentucky. $

WEST LIBERTY-INDE- X BUS LINE

MEETS ALL O. & K. TRAINS
Careful Drivers. Goes in weather. Special

attention given to women and children
traveling alon. Baggage and trunks
checked. Cartful, courteous drivers

CASKEY & TURNER .

REPAIR WORK
Of all Kind Promptly Done

FULL LINE OF

WATCHES, CLOCKS, SPECTACLES,

FLASHLIGHTS and BATTERIES
inrt ii v f nm

(Phone 20) Jttu. M. LLnIM

FOR SALE
DUDLEY'S BOURBON, a old

thoroughbred Bourbon Chief stallion.
Will sell for cash or trade for a

blocky pair of mules.

A bargain if sold or traded at once.
A. F.BLEV1NS,

West Liberty, Ky.

MOTOR BUS LINE
WEST LIBERTY INDEX

.

Meets all & K. trains. Excellent Passenger Service.

Freight hauling carefully attended to.

J.HENRY COLE, PROPRIETOR

I WSJ. ES. LAKKINS 8-

i

lleck

go car

0

all

O.

f THE LEADING JEWELER
L. & N. WATCH INSPECTOR

Repairing Fromply Dono. When sending Watches and

Jewelry for repairs, Insure all mall packages.

Engraving Free when you buy from me
Look for tho Sign of the Big VYhlto Watch

Jackson, Kentucky
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